Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



"irir.-il-'^'^^" 




^acbarti College i^tbrars 

tho Library of tlio late 

ANDREW PEE8T0N PEABODY, 

H.C. i8i«, 

and piofesaoi in the University. 
lUeeived Oct. 16, 1893. 





3 2044 102 855 442 



APPLETOJfS' SCHOOL READERS. 



o 

THE 



SECOND EEADEE 



^ BY 

WILLIAM T. ^RRIS, A. M., LL. D., 

SUPERINTENDENT OF S^CHOOLS, ST. LOUIS, MO. 

ANDRErjrilCKOFF, A. M, 

SUPERINTENDENT OF INSTRUCTION, CLEVELAND, OHIO. 

MARK BAILEY, A. M., 

INSTRUCTOR IN ELOCUTION, YALE COLLEGE. 



'''new YORK, BOSTON, AND CHICAGO: 

D. APPLETON AND COMPANY. 

187^. 



FROM ffiE' AtjteM^ W^i' TEACHER. 



Kev. A. r. Ft) i body;: 

Many years of expemnce have S^gjiSktlie superiority of the phonic sup- 
plemented by the word metnod/and it is therefore still carefully kept in 
view in this book. The use of the diacritical marks is extended, and they 
should become as familiar to the pupil as the letters with which they are 
associated. The marking of silent letters aids to fix in the memory both 
the /o9*m and the souni — spelling and pronunciation — of words. 

A few of our most common words, which contain the more unusual 
sounds of the vowels, such as fast, girl, her, put, etc., are used in the first 
reading-lessons, but are purposely omitted from the spelling-lists. Most of 
the children who are ready to take up this book know these words by sight 
already, and those who do not should learn them by sight only. To avoid 
the confusion which is likely to arise in the child's mind from trying to 
learn in quick succession many nice distinctions between the sounds of the 
vowels and their corresponding diacritical marks, even the attempt to spell 
these words by sound should be discouraged, until they may be taken up in 
such manner as to make a clear and lasting impression upon the memory. 

The longer words to be met with in this Reader belong to the common 
vocabulary, and the child should learn to recognize them in print as he 
does in speech. Being kept within the understanding of the child, he will 
learn to use them in conversation the more readily, because they are to be 
found in his Reader, one object of which should be to train him in the use 
of good language. They are not more difficult because they contain more 
letters or syllables. 

Though the phonic method has been kept in view in the arrangement 
of its reading-matter, this book is as well adapted as other books to any 
different method of instruction which may be preferred by the teacher. 

The diacritical marks in this and other books of the series are those of 
Webster's Dictionary. 
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KEY TO THE PRONUNCIATION. 

VOWE LS. 

REGULAB LONG AND SHORT BOUNDS. 

A, &j long as in Ate, Cfttne, Gr&j. 

k,&,9hart " Am, H&ve, F&n. 

% 6, long " These, She, Meat 

%l^^»hort " End, M6t, Letter. 

I, i, long. " Ice, Fme, Pride. 

t,i, short " hi, Fin, Thimble. 

0, 6, long " Old, N6te, L6af. 

6,6, short " 6n,N6t, S6ng. 

V, a, long " Use, Tabe, Flute. 

t,^ short " ts, Tttb, Stiidy. 

%%long. " Fly, Sky, Style. 

"f, y, short • " Abyss, Nymph, Very. 

OOOABIONAL BOUITDS. 

A, A as in Air, ShAre, BeAr. 

A, & (Italian) " Irm, Oar, FSther. 

A, a ^' Ask, Grass, Dance. 

A, ft, hroad, " All, Haul, Straw. 

A, a, like short o " What, Watch, Was. 

fi, 6, like 4 " Th^re, Whfere, Hfeir. 

E, e, like long a " Eight, Prey, Obey. 

E, e *' Her, Prefer, Person. 

1, i, like long e " Machine, Police, Pique. 

I, I, like e " Third, Bird, Thirsty. 

O, 6, like short u " Son, Done, Other. 

O, Q, like long oo " Dg, Prgve, Move. 

0, o, like short oo " Wolf, Could, Woman. 
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0, 6, like broad a as in F6rk, Th6ni, 6rdep. 

OO, <55 " Moon, Food, Balloon. 

do, do ** Foot, Good, Wool. 

U, ^, preceded by r " Rude,* Rumor, Fruit. 

U, u, like short oo " Busb, Pull, Put. 

t,ii " Bttm, Cttrl, ^rge. 

e, «, {Italic) mark a silent letter. . ^^ Fallen, Cousin, Mason. 

REGULAR DIPHTHONGAL SOUNDS. 

Oi, 01, or Oy, oy (unmarked) as in Oil, Join, Toy, Oyster. 

Ou, ou, or Ow, ow (unmarked). , . " Out, Found, Owl, Vowel. 

CONSONANTS. 

Qt 9, 9oft^ like 8 sharp as in I^e, Plage, Notice. 

■0, -e, Jia/rd^ like Jc " -Gall, •Gome, -Gare. 

Oh, ch (unmarked) ^* Child, Much, Touching. 

Qh, Qh, soft " Machine, Chaise. 

•Cb, -eh, 7ui/rd^ like h " Sebool, -Ghorus, -Ghristmaa 

G, g, Jiard, " Get, Begin, Tiger. 

G, g, 8oft^ like j " Gem, Gentle, Giant. 

S, 8, sharp (unmarked) " Same, Rest, Yes. 

§, §, soft^ or vocal^ like z " Hag, Amuge, Car§. 

Th, th, sharp (unmarked) '* Thin, Thorn, Throw. 

Th, th, flat, or meal " These, There, That. 

Ng, ng (immarked) ** Sing, Rang, Song. 

N, n (sound of ng) " Think, Longer, UBcle. 

]^, $, like gz ^^ E^ist, Examine, E^mple. 

Ph, ph, like / (unmarked) ** Orphan, Cipher. 

Qu, qu, like Jcio (unmarked) " Queen, Queer, Quick. 

Wh, wh, like hw (unmarked) " What, When, Awhile. 
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LESSO N I. 



apple-tree that stands by the gate. 
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Amj has come to visit Lucy and Tom, 
and they are giving her a fine swing. See 
how Tom can run under ! 

Lucy has her hat on, but the wind has 
blown Amy's hat off. You can see it lying 
on the ground. 

It is May. The grass is fresh and green. 

On the apple-tree, little pink buds peep 
out from under the leaves. 

Soon those buds will open into pink blos- 
soms, and fill the air with a sweet scent. 






LESSON I I 



a 



barn tri^d hous)^ 

yard noi§)^ woodg 

barki^d gr^at din'-ner 

THE FOX. 

One day a fox came out of the woods 

near our house, and tried to catch a hen in 
the barn. 



» 
i 

i 

I 

9 
p 
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But the hens saw him, and made a great 
noise. 

Hero was in the yard, and he ran into 
the bam and drove the fox off. 



Hero did not catch him, but he barked 
so loud, that the fox ran for his hfe back to 
the woods. 

He did not get one of our hens for din- 
ner that day. 

la not Hero a good dog ? 

Copy these sentences, a/nd put words in plaee of the 
pictures : 



Did the -^WC^ catch the fox ? 
No ; the JEE^ ^^^ ioto the wooda. 
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LESSON III. 

dir^d dart'-ed satj'-^y tho§)5 

a-way' gar'-d^^n mug'-lin la'-dy 

THE WREN. 

The wren is a tiny bird, but it is a bold 
one, too. And it is so busy and so merry ! 

Once a lady sat in her garden, with a 
book in her hand. She had on a muslin 
dress with gay spots upon it. 

A wren came hopping about her. It 
wanted to find out what those spots were, 
and it dared to come very close to the lady. 

The lady kept still, and soon the saucy 
bird gave a peck at one of the spots, and 
then it darted away. 



Copy these sentences^ and put words m place of the 

pictures : 

A bird can make a pretty 
The VK ^ ^ *^y ^^^ 
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LESSON IV. 
Words to he spelled iy sound amd letter. 

mm 

a 

far ar)^ arm dark 

€ar star yarn larg)^ 

jar hard farm mark)^d 

A 

a 

Md^ ^ir \^kx -c^r^s 

sp&r)^ ^ir b^4r p^ir 

%\kr^ slAir w^^filr ^^kx 




,>^i^a4^ 






Copy\ 


tJieae worda^ and mark the voijods and silent letters: 


hair 


haul 


harm 


dare 


barn 


chair 


hawk 


bear 


fall 


cart 


warm 


part 
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LESSO N V. 



O 

br6'^ght El'-sii^ sis'-ter 

tho'^g^t fin'-est gar'-di^n 

groV-ing dea,r'-ly e-ntjugh' (wiU) 



Little Elsie has been ill, and her sister 
Mary has brought her a rose. 

" What a pretty rose that is, Mary ! 
Where did you get it ? " said Elsie. 
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^' I found it in the garden, Elsie ; it was 
growing near the fence. I thought you 
would like to have it/' 

" Thank you, Mary ! It is very kind in 
you to think of me." 



Copy the title and the first paragraph. 



LESSON VI. 



front ni9^ po'-ny sun'-shini§ 

-eom)^ quit)^ warm do€(r'-step 

shall k;n6Mr -ea^^gl^t a-gain' (a-gsn) 

NAT AND PUSSY. 

Pussy lay on the door-step in the sun- 
shine; and she thought, ^^How nice and 
warm it is here ! ^' So she lay quite still, for 
she was very sleepy. 

Nat was at play in the yard with his little 
cart. When he saw Pussy there on the door- 
step, he said : '"• Come, Pussy ; you shall be 
my pony, and draw my cart ! '' 
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Then he ran and caught her, and tied 
her in front of his cart. But the cart was 
so big that Pussy could not draw it ; so she 
lay down again. 



" Pussy ! " said Nat, *' this will not do 
at all ! You are too little to draw my cart. 
No — the cart is too big. I know what I will 
do : I will play my hat is a httle cart." 

Then Nat took the cart away, and tied 
his hat to the cat. 
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'' That is fine ! '' he said. '' Now I will 
fill the hat with grass, and we shall have a 
load of hay. There it is ! Now ' get up/ 
Pussy, and draw it to the barn ! " 



Copy these sentences^ and put words in place of the 

pictures and the dash : 




Nat tried to make J^^ play that she was 




a little 

The was too big for pussy to draw. 



I m I 



LESSO N VII. 

tall sigh^t a-bout' a-mong" 

talk weeds a-eross' •ery'-ing 

PUSSY AND NAT. 

Nat made Pussy ^^ get up/^ but she did 
not like it very much. 

She did not say so, for she could not talk 
about it; but she saw that the gate was 
open, so she ran out into the road. 

^^ Come back, Pussy/^ said Nat ; ^^ that is 
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not the way to the barn/' But Pussy did 
not want to come back ; so she ran across 
the road, into the woods. 

Nat followed her, crying, ^^ Come back. 
Pussy ! — come back, and give me my hat/^ 
But Pussy was soon out of sight among the 
tall weeds. 

Little Nat ran on and on, but he could 
not find Pussy. 

Copy the words at the head of the lesson. 



LESSON VIII. 



a 



wa§ limlj -elimTs^i^d fall'-ing 

watch e^g'-y an-6th'-er hop'-ping 

NAT IN THE WOODS. 

Nat sat down on a log to rest, for he was 
quite tired. He saw a bird in the tree 
above him, hopping about on the limb. 

It had a bright-red head and black 
wings. Nat thought he would watch it. 
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But soon it darted away. " I will run 
and see where it is flying to," said Nat ; but 
just then he saw something big and black, 
running about among the trees. 



He thought it must be a bear ; but it 
was not a bear — it was only old Ben, his 
dog. Oh, how glad Nat was to see him ! 

He put his arms about the dog's neck, 
and gave him a good hug, and said, " I am 
so glad it is you, Ben ! " 
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Ben licked Nat^s face, to let him know 
that he was glad, too. Then Nat said: '^lam 
tired, and want to go home, Ben. You must 
be my pony, and let me ride on your back.^^ 

So Nat climbed upon Ben's back. He 
caught hold of the thick hair on the dog's 
neck, to keep from falling off. '^ Now, Ben," 
he said, '' let us go home." 

Ben was a big, strong dog, and it was 
quite easy for him to carry the little boy. 

Soon they came out of the woods. The 
gate was still open, so Nat rode into the 
yard. And there was Pussy! She was 
lying near the well, but the hat was gone. 

Nat went into the house, and told his 
mother all that you have read in this story. 
And he said that, another time, he would 
not try to make a wagon out of his hat. 



Write answers to these questions^ cmd let each answer he 

a CQmplete sentence : 

Where was the bird that Nat saw ? 

Was it a bear that Nat saw in the woods ? 

How did Nat get home ? 
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LESSON IX. 



Words to he spelled hy sound a/ad letter. 



fork 

short 

hors)^ 



o 

b6t^§;^t 
brot^g^t 



storm 

a'-eorn 

morn'-ing 



non)^ 
don)^ 
■eom^ 



lov^ 

dov)^ 

glov^ 







what 



•eor-or 
'eov'-er 
a-mong' 



A-^/ 




mon -^^y 
moth'-er 
noth'-ing 



IT 



Jkmi/ /d^^try A^i!^^^^ 



a 

• 

wasp 
swan 



wash 
watch 



Copy these words^ and mark the vowels and silent letters : 

was boat cord some 

stone watch glove corlcs 
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LESSON X. 

plea,§'-ui^ tres,§'-urs livi^'-long 



Kippy ! Kippy ! what a pleasure ! 
Kippy ! Kippy ! such a treasure ! 
Here's a lake of water clear ; 
liittle Polly put it here. 

See, the water has a sky 
Like the one that shines so high ; 
All the other birds are there, 
Playing in the sunny air. 

Shall we ever sing and play 
In the sky the hvelong day ? 
Oh, no, no ! such silly tricks 
Would not do for downy chicks. 

Write two seniences about th/h pieture. 
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LESSON X I. 

e^st li§;^t clouds shin'-ing 

west fresh sun'-rig)^ with-out' 

THE SUNRISE. 

Let us go and see the sun rise. Come 
to the top of the hill, where we can see the 
light shining on the water. How bright and 
red the clouds are ! 

Can you tell me where the sun rises ? It 
rises in the east, and it sets in the west. 

Do you hear the birds singing in the tops 
of the trees ? How glad they are to see the 
sun once more afker the long, dark night ! 

We are glad, too — are we not ? The sun 
gives us light and heat, and we could not 
live without it. 

When the sun rises, it is day ; when the 
sun has set, it is night. 



Copy these sentences^ and dra/w a line under the 
words which sound alihe^ iut are not spelled aliJce : 

Did you see the sun rise ? 
Ships sail on the sea. 
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LESSON 


XII. 




pail 


€ou§'-in 




chir-dren 


wad)^ 


won'-der 




seS<'-sh6r)^ 


pie?)^ 


broth'-er 




drag'-ging 




THE SEA-SHORE. 


- 



I wonder what these children are doing ? 
That httle girl with the pail in her hand is 
looking at us ; let us ask her. 

" Little girl, what are you going to do 
with that pail ? '' 

^' I am going to fill it with sea- water from 
that big wave that is just coming in/' 

^^ What is your name, little girl ? '^ 

^^My name is Ida, and that httle girl 
dragging the piece of sea-weed in the sand 
is my cousin Ahce. 

^^And what is the name of that girl 
holding the little boy while he wades in 
the sea ? " 

^^That is my cousin Amy, and the boy 
is her brother Nat. Nat is afraid: you 
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can see that by the way he hangs 
back, and leans against Lucy." 
"Would you be 



"What is that tall round house, high up 
on the rock ? " 

"That is a light-house. Didn't you ever 
see a light-house before ? " 



Write the iiamea of all the things you see in this picture. 
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LESSON XIII. 

th^ir f5nd 

ra'-vi^n er&^ 

sta'-bli^ tami^ 

friends much. 

pecki^d when 

part'-ed boni^S 

rab'-bits broki^ 

THE RAVEN AND THE DOG. 

What kind of a bird is the raven ? It 

is hke a crow, only it is much larger. It 

kills and eats little rabbits and hares, as 
well as birds. 

If you tame a raven it will grow very 
fond of you. Ravens know their friends, 
and love them. 

A raven and a dog once lived in the same 
yard, and the raven got very fond of the 
dog. One day the dog broke his leg, and 
had to lie on some hay in the stable. 

The raven used to carry to him all the 
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bones that came in his way, and used to stay 
with him. 

One night the stable-door was shut when 
the raven was outside. What did the raven 
do, now that he was parted from the dog ? 
Where did he stay ? 

He pecked at the door all night, and al- 
most made a hole in it. 



- 


Copy the title c 
LES 


md the first paragraph. 




SON XIV. 




her§ 


look 


e 

stood 


r^Qugh (rttf) 


wer^ 


kind 


a-fraid' 


be-€a1^§^' 


eS^ch 


good 


friends 


win'-do\^ 



SNOW AND ROUGH. 

A cat and a dog once lived with each 
other in the same house. 

The cat was called '' Snow,^^ because her 
coat was so white. 

The dog^s name was ^^Rough,^^ because 
he had a rough coat. 
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One day, as they sat aide by side looking 
out of the window, a black cat came by. 
All the dogs called her " Scratch." 

Scratch looked up at Snow, and began 
to talk to her. 

"Well, Snow," she said, " you look very 
happv. Are you 



never bites me," said Snow. " We are very 
good friends, for I am kind to him, and he . 
is kind to me." 
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Then Scratch went away. 

After Scratch had gone, a large dog 
came by. The cats called him '^ Bite/^ 

Bite stood still when he saw Snow and 
Rough at the window. 

^^Well, Rough/^ said he, ^^ you look quite 
happy. Are you not afraid that cat will 
scratch you with those sharp claws of hers ? " 

'' Oh, no ! " said Rough ; " Snow never 
scratches me. We are good friends. When 
she has milk, she gives me some of it ; and 
when I have meat, I always give her a 
piece.^^ 

Then Bite went away, and Snow and 
Rough were glad they were so kind and 
happy. 

Write answers to these questions^ and let each answer 
he a complete sentence : 

What was the color of the good cat ? 
What was the color of the bad cat ? 
What word means the opposite of " white " ? 
What word means the opposite of " good " ? 
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LESSON XV. 




dress 


heS^rd un'-^l^ 


her-self' 


k;nifi^ 


wish^^d lad'-der 


sto'-ri^S 


\vrong 


Strang'^ fin'-ger 

WILLIE'S STORY. 


lobk'-ing 



One day, when Willie had been reading 
in his new book, his mother wished him to 
tell her what he had read in it, and Willie 
said: 

" I read about a little girl who wanted 
to do just as she liked for one whole day. 

'' Her mother said she could. So the lit- 
tle girl cut her own bread and butter ; but 
she let the knife slip, and cut her finger. 

" Then she ate so much candy that she 
made herself sick. Then she put on her 
prettiest dress to play in the garden, and 
tore it. 

^^ And then she went up a ladder, which 
her mother never would let her climb, and 
when she was up very high she heard a noise 
in the garden. 
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' It was the dog 



" I mean, mamma, she only put her toe 
on the round ; so her foot shpped, and she 
fell, and was almost killed. 

" That was the end of her day of doing 
what she liked." 

Write a sentence having in it the word knife. 
Write a sentence having in it the word ladder. 
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LESSON XVI. 






Words to he spelled hy sound and letter. 


«fc 




A 

e 




ther)^ 




e 


thexr 


wer)^ 


her 


leS^rn 


perch 


eS^rth 


fern 


vers^ 


eS,r'-ly 


lieS^rd 


jerk 


seS^rch 


9er'-tS^in 









.<nJd^ ' ,.Mh^/it> yd/ii^n^^ 









Copy these words^ and mark the vowels and silent letters : 

then here her there 

where fern sled stream 
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LESSON XVII. 



pi^S fruits €6f'-fee ber'-ry 

flesh beS^sts miit'-ton for-get' 

FOOD. 

We must never forget that we do not 
live to eat, but that we eat to Hve. 

Our food is the flesh of beasts, birds, and 
fish, and the fruits of the earth. 

Beef is the flesh of the ox, pork is the 
flesh of the pig, and mutton is the flesh of 
the sheep. 

Apples grow on trees, and grapes grow on 
vines. Turnips and beets grow in the ground. 

Bread and cake are made of flour. Tea 
is the leaf of a bush which grows in the 
far East. Coffee is the seed of a berry which 
grows on a tree. 

Salt, which is put into most of the things 
we eat, is got from mines, or salt-water wells. 



Write a sentence having in it the word apple. 
Write a sentence having in it the word beef. • 
Write a sentence having in it the word ground* 
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LESSON XV I I I. 



«ot^ld wot^ld shots^ld 



kept 


fright 


k;new M 


rneS^l 


go'-ing 


^on'-est 


steS^l 


suf'-fer 


hun'-gry 


thief 


iny-self 


tin^ub'-l^ 


•erept 


ap'-pl)5§ 

THE THIEF. 


squeS,r-ing 



My little pig was a thief. If he had 
been a good, honest little pig, he would have 
kept out of trouble. But if any one will 
steal, he will be sure to suflFer for it, and so 
this little pig found out. 

His mother told him to stay in the lot 
and behave himself as a good pig should, 
and not run off, for, if he did, she said, he 
would get into trouble. 

But he thought he knew better than his 
mother ; so, when she was not looking, he 
crept under the fence into the yard at the 
back of the house. 
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There he saw a great heap of apples. 
^^ Ah ! ^' said he, " now I will help myself to 
a good meal of these nice apples. There 
are no other big hungry pigs here to eat 
them. I shall have them all to myself. How 
I do hke apples ! ^^ 

But, just as he was going to take an ap- 
ple, a great black dog ran at him and bit 
him on the ear, and drove him out of the 
yard. 

What a fright the poor pig was in ! He 
crept back under the fence as fast as he 
could, and went squealing to his mother. 



Copy these sentences^ and put words in place of the 

pictures and dashes : 






This little ^SS;4 was a thief. 

He crept under the into the yard. 

Just as he was going to take an ^ibJ^ a black 
- came and drove him away. 



I m I 
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LESSON XIX. 

a 

fast swift bot'-tom ly'-ing 
past smart shout'-ed ruu'-ner 
ditch struck stum'-bli^d a-gainst' (-genBt) 



PLAYING BALL 

" Away it goes ! " shouted Dick Chase, 
as he struck the ball with all his might. 
" Away it goes ! Now, let us see who will 
catch it ! " 
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The boys all ran as fast as they could. 
George Carr was a very swift runner, and 
soon ran ahead of the other two boys, but 
he stumbled, and fell on the rough ground. 
John and Willie ran against each other, 
and they, too, fell down. 

What became of the ball? It came 
down, and rolled into the ditch. The ditch 
was wide and very deep, and it was half 
full of water. 

While the boys were trying to reach 
the ball with long sticks, who should come 
past but Rover ! 

He was not afraid of getting wet, so 
down he jumped into the ditch, and brought 
the ball out in his mouth, and gave it to 
Dick. 

^^What a smart dog you are. Rover !^^ 
said Willie. ^^Come, now; the ball will 
soon be dry, and then you must play ball 
with us.^^ 

Rover thought it was great fun to run 
and play ball with the boys. He soon 
learned to play very well. He would catch 
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the ball in his mouth, and run with it to 
the boys. 

Write the na?ne of the hoy who struck the hall. 
Write the navie of the boy who wees a very swift 
runner. 

Write your own name. 
Write your teacher^ s name. 



I m I 



LESSON XX. 







A 




fur 

purr 

teeth 


blind 
sharp 
€la\vs 


lit'-tl^ 

mouth 

in-sidi^' 


al'-most 

quick'-ly 

teSi<ch'-er 



LUCY AND LITTLE TOM 

^^Come, Tom, let us play that you are 
a blind boy, and that I am your teacher." 

'^ Well," said Tom, and then he sat down 
and shut his eyes. 

^^Now, little boy, what is this?" said 
Lucy, as she put something into his hand. 

'' This, ma^am, is a cat." 
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" Very good, little boy. Now, what can 
you tell me about the cat ? " 



rouuu uiji ; sue uaa 

four legs and four 

feet. The cat has a head and two ears ; 

she has two eyes, and a nose, and a mouth." 

"Yery good, indeed! Now, can you 
tell something more about the cat, little 
blind boy ? " 

** The bottom of the cat's foot feels like 
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the inside of my hand, and she has sharp 
claws. And the cat can purr/^ 

^^What a bright Uttle boy you are for 
a blind boy ! But now, poor little boy, 
I will tell you something about the cat 
that you do not know, because you cannot 
see. 

^^ The cat's fur is black and white ; her 
eyes are yellow, with black spots in them ; 
her little nose is red, and her teeth are 
white. 

^^Poor, dear little boy, I am sorry you 
cannot see how pretty the cat is ! '' 

Then Tom opened his eyes very quickly. 
Lucy spoke so sadly, he almost thought that 
he was blind.- 

Copy this story^ a/ad write words in plcice of the 
figures a/nd dashes : 

MY CAT. 

My cat has 4 feet and 2 ears. 

She has yellow eyes and far. 

Her claws are , and she can scratch 

with • Her name is • 
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LESSON xxr. 



put erii^d brea,8t 

pull wpH'ld lift'-ed th6\»§;Ht 

what should gen'-tly run'-ning 



JACK AND THE CHILD. 

I will tell you a story about my friend 
Jack. Jack was a small black pony, very 
kind and gentle. 

He was so tame that, when I went into 
the field and said, " Come up, Jack — come 
up ! " he would come running to me from 
the other end of the field. 
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He liked to eat a bit of bread out of my 
hand, and would put back his ears and rub 
his nose on my arm. 

One day a child went into the field to see 
Jack, and the child pulled Jack^s tail. She 
did not think that this would hurt him ; but 
Jack did not like that she should pull his 
tail. 

Then he must have thought to himself, 
'' How shall I make the child know that I 
do not like to have her pull my tail ? If I 
kick hard, I shall kill her. I do not want 
to kiU the child. What shall I do ? ^^ 

And so Jack lifted up his foot, and pressed 
it against the child^s breast so gently that he 
did not hurt her at all. 

But the child cried out as if she were 
hurt, and ran oflT, and did not pull Jack^s 
tail any more. 

Write answers to these questions^ and let the answers 
be in a complete sentence : 

How did Jack let the child know that she 
should not pull his tail ? 

What kind of pony was Jack ? 
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LESSON XXII. 



Words to he apeUed hy sound and letter. 



a 



ask 

flask 

grass 


pass 
•class 
glass 


dan?^ 

chan?)^ 

branch 

• 


aft'-er 

bas'-ket 

inas'-ter 


full 
pull 


push 
bush 

• 


put 
puss 


jo/-ful 
€ar^'-ful 








J^u4/ny 




Copy these wordsy and mark the vowels and aUent letters : 

past fast-en bush-es hurt-ing 

purse purred grass-es push-ing 
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LESSON XXIII. 



three 


black 


be-lievi^' 


whitKi 


thegig 


whis'-tlie 


watch 


queer 


mddi'-er 


seem§ 


grass 


an-6tii'-er 



THE THREE DOGS. 

Ho ! ho ! ho ! 
Three dogs in a row ; 
Two dogs are white, 
So is the other ; 
All three dogs 
Watch for another. 
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Ha ! ha ! ha ! 
Who ever did see 
Such dogs — queer dogs — 
As these dogs three ? 
The dog out of sight, 
Which we call the other, 
It seems these little dogs 
Call their mother. 

Ho ! ho ! ho ! 
These dogs can go ! 
There, in the grass. 
They look at you so ! 
Two heads are black — 
Why, so are the three ! 
I believe Til whistle, 
And call them to me. 



Copy these sentences^ amdjput words in jpldce of the dashes : 

The little dog in the is pouting. 

The little dog with his ears up some- 
thing. 

The little dog with his nose down some- 
body. 
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LESSON XXIV. 


«6ni 

grist 

wheel 

wheat 


dust'-y heHV-y 
po^i^d sho^^-i^d 
■eof-fee hop'-per 
be-tween' dan'-ger 




A MILL 




Guy and Freddy 
like to go down to 
the mill, which stands 
by the side of the 
brook. 



There they watch 
the great wheel, as 
the water dashes 
upon it and turns 
it round and round, 
to make the mill go. 

Once the miller 
let them go into the mill. He went with 
them, and took good care that they should 
not get into any danger. 

What a great noise the mill made ! — and 
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how hot and dusty it was in there ! At the 
sides of the room were bags filled with 
wheat and corn. The miller told them that 
the wheat and corn which is brought to* the 
mill is called " grist/^ 

Then he showed them the hoppers into 
which the grist is poured. There was one 
hopper for the wheat, and one for the corn. 

The miller poured corn into one hopper, 
and showed the boys how it ran down be- 
tween two heavy stones, and was ground 
into corn-meal. 

Into the other hopper he poured some 
wheat, which ran down between two other 
heavy stones, and was ground into flour. 

Then the miller showed them how this 
flour is sifted until the bran is all taken out 
of it, and only the fine white flour is left. 



Write cmswers to the following questionSy and let the 
answers he in complete sentences : 

What do we call a man who takes care of a 
mill ? From what is flour made ? 

What do we call corn after it is ground ? 
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LESSON XXV. 

\e%r^ voi^i^ -elog'-et stoppi^d 

shdbk stood fond'-ly op'-i^ni^d 

list'-i^n heS<rd spok'-i^n won'-der 



BE A GOOD GIRL! 

"Be a good girl, Bollj! Bon't do any- 
thing naughty while I'm gone." And Katy 
shook her finger at Dolly as she opened the 
door to leave the room. 

And what do you think was in Katy's 
mind when she said this ? She had been 
playing alone with her Dolly for a good 
while, when all at once she thought of the 
basket of cake which she had seen in her 
mamma's closet ; and as soon as she thought 
of the cake she began to want a piece. 
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But mamma had told her never to go to 
this closet to help herself; so she tried not to 
think about the cake, but still the thought 
would come. At last she said to herself, 
" III get only a tiny piece ! ^^ — as if it wasn't 
as wrong to take a little piece as a big one. 

Just as Katy opened the closet-door, she 
thought she heard her mother's voice. She 
stopped to listen. " Be a good girl, Katy ! '' 
— It seemed as if the words were spoken. — 
/^ Don't do anything naughty while I am 
gone." Just what she had said to Dolly. 

Katy stood wondering. Mamma was not 
at home ; nobody was near ; then who could 
it be ? She said, softly, to herself, " I guess 
it's one of the angels mamma told me about. 
I was going to be naughty, but I won't." 

And the little girl went back to her 
Dolly, and kissed it fondly, saying, as she 
danced about the room, ''Dear Dolly was a 
good girl, and didn't do anything naughty 
while her mamma was gone." 



Copy the first pa/ragraph. 

8 
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LESSON XXVI. 





i 


• 


girl 


tim'-id 


vvaut'-ed 


first 


seenDRsd 


per'-sons 


a^nt 


gath'-er 


kind^ness 


birds 


p6ck'-et 


mount'-ain (-xn) 




LONELY BESSIE. 


• 


Tiittle 


Bessie lived alone with her aunt 



on a high mountain. Few persons ever 
came to see them, and Bessie was often 
very lonely. 

Bessie helped her aunt in many ways, 
but after her little work was done* she had 
no one to play with ; so she would go out 
on the mountain and gather flowers and 
mosses and pretty stones, and watch the 
birds and butterflies. 

There she often met a goat jumping 
about from rock to rock. He had two 
horns, a long beard, and a coat of black 
hair, that was long and glossy. 
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She wanted to make friends with him, 
but he was timid and shy, and would not let 
her come near to him. 

One day she took with her, in her po,cket, 
a piece of bread, and fed it to the goat. She 
had to throw it to him at first, as he would 
not come near enough to eat from her hand. 



After a few days he became quite tame, 
and would eat from her hand, and let her 
stroke his glossy coat. At last he was won 
by her kindness, and met the loving look 
in her eyes with one which seemed to say. 
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^^ Little girl, we will always be friends/^ 
And so they were. Love makes friends 
everywhere. 

Write one sentence about Bessie, 
Write two sentences about the goa;t. 



LESSON XXVI I. 



yo-H 


queer 


saj^-ing 


>vlio§i^ 


din'-ner 


reSiChi^d 


thrQ"Hg^ 


€rf-ing 


na'H§:^t'-y 


duck'-ing 


look'-ing 


bam'-yard 



CHICKS THAT WERE NOT CHICKS. 

Dick put ten eggs under his hen, and 
she sat on them for three weeks. She 
wanted very much to see ten pretty chicks 
come out of them, hut she had bad luck. 

The eggs were not her own eggs, but 
the eggs of a duck, and so it was ten lit- 
tle ducks that pecked their way through 
the shells, and not ten chicks. ^^ Cluck ! 
cluck !^^ said the hen. ^^ Whose chicks are 
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these ? What queer-looking chicks they 
are!" She led them into the barn-yard, 
and began to pick up food for them, saying, 
" Cluck ! cluck ! Pick it up ! pick it up ! " 
The little ducks would have understood 
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^^ Quack ! quack ! ^^ much better ; but they 
understood '^ Cluck ! cluck ! ^' very well, and 
began to pick up their food as fast as they 
could. 

The hen then took them away to the 
pond to drink some water after dinner. 
As soon as they saw the pond they cried : 
"Quack! quack! Oh, the pretty water! 
Come, come — ^let us swim ! ^^ 

And they all ran into it as fast as they 
could, and swam away, ducking their Uttle 
heads under the water. The poor hen could 
not swim at all, and she thought that her 
ten Uttle ones would be drowned. 

So she ran up and down, and stood on 
a big rock, crying, " Cluck ! cluck ! Come 
back quick, you naughty chicks! Come 
back ! come back ! You will be drowned ! ^^ 
But the ducks swam off into the pond, and 
did not mind what she said. 



Copy these words^ and di/vide them into their syUablea : 

away better dinner 

water began saying 

ducking pretty wanted 
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LESSON XXVIII. 

U 

• • 

tru)^ be-gtin' gold'-i^n kind'-ly 

wait sir-ver twink'-li^ faint'-ly 

THE STAR. 

Little star, so high, so high, 
Shining in the deep-blue sky- 
Little star, so far, so far. 
How I wonder what you are ! 

When the golden day is done. 
And the night is just begun. 
Then I wait and watch for you, 
As you twinkle through the blue. 

When the night grows dark and chill. 
Then you shine more bright and still ; 
And your kindly watch you keep 
While the little children sleep. 

Little star, so high, so high. 
Shining in the far-off sky — 
Silver star, I love you true, 
And to-night 1^11 dream of you ! 



Commit this poem to mjewxyry. 
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LESSON 


XXIX. 






Words to he spelled hy 


sovmd and lettet 


■ 
• 


girl 


1 

stir 


first 


thirst 


bird 


chirp 

O 

• • 


third 


mirth 


tUTQ 


1q§'^ 


mQvi^ 


wo'Hnd 


who 


shfti^S 

• • 


prQvi^ 


^hog)^ 


TXih 


fruit 


tr^i^ 


«ru'-el 


riidXi 


bruigi^ 


prun)^ 


tru'-ly 



M^i^ yuyyiA^ /du>Pis^ 

Jl>fnd^ yAu^ .jJi4>n^ 



Copy ihese teords, and mark the vovoda cmd silent letters : 

while shirt kind-ly mov-ing 

brute truth thirst-y chirp-ing 
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5it-y 

ti'-ny 
damp 



LESSON XXX. 




a-ronnd' 


field 


stud'-ied 


grain 


hun'-dredg 


-eourse 



ANTS. 



Men who have studied about ants tell us 
that there are ants which build Uttle cities. 
Of course, it takes hundreds of ants working 
together to build even a very little city. 

When this city is done, they clear a lit- 
tle field around it ; that is, they take out of 
the field all the grass and weeds, alid aU the 
sticks and stones. Then they plant their 
grain. 

Their grain is a kind of grass which 
bears a seed very much like tiny grains of 
rice. When this grain is ripe, they gather 
it, and take it into their houses. 

If they find the seeds are too damp to 
keep, they carry them out again and lay 
them in the sunshine to dry. When the 
seeds are dry, they carry them back into 
their houses, and keep them for food. 
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LESSON XXX I. 



B^ent 


in'-side 


pi«t'-ure 


Sx'-es 


out'-side 


an-6tii'-er 


a-round' 


be-yond' 


re-mem'-ber 



ANOTHER MILL 

JDo you remember what you read about 
the grist-mill to which Guy and Freddy like 
so much to go ? 

Here is another miU, to which they go 
sometimes with their father. This mill is 
not on the brook, but down on the river, 
where there is a water-fall. 
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This is a saw-miU, where boards are 
made. What a great pile of boards they 
have outside of the mill ! 

Do you know where they get the logs to 
make into boards ? 

Men go into the woods with axes, and 
cut down the big trees ; then they float them 
down the river to the mill. 

Do you see the logs lying in the water in 
front of the mill ? 

When the logs come to the mill, then the 
mill-men tie strong ropes around them, and 
drag them up those planks you see running 
down into the water. 

Inside of the saw-mill there is a great 
saw, which spins around very swiftly and 
cuts the logs up into boards. 

Guy and Freddy hke to stay in here, for 
it is not hot and dusty, as in the other mill. 
They like to he in the cool saw-dust, and 
hear the hum of the saw, and smell the fresh 
scent of the new boards. 



Write iihe names of aU the things you see in the picture. 
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LESSON XXXII. 

(p havmg the sound of "A) 

goose flock mouth work (wirk) 

geese large poun9e worm (wArm) 

young quack fool'-ish world (wArW) 

THE FOOLISH YOUNG GEESE. 

There was once a large flock of geese 
at the farm, and some of them were young. 
The young geese made a great noise ; they 
would talk, talk, talk, all day long. 

^^ What a fine world ! what a fine place ! ^^ 
they said. " Tm a goose ! Fm a goose ! 
Here^s a worm ! here^s a worm ! ^^ 

^^ Where ? where ? ^^ said the rest. 

'^ Here ! here ! No, it^s a stick ! I'm a 
goose ! Tm a goose ! '^ 

That was the way the geese went on all 
day, and all of them at once. 

" I wish you would be still ! '^ said a wise 
old goose. ^/ Do you not know that the fox 
lives in the wood? Why do you tell him 
that there are fat geese so near ? '^ 
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But no one would heed what the wise 
old goose said, and the noise went on all 
day ; and if one woke in the night he would 
say, "I'm a goose! I'm a goose! " 



So the fox heard them, and he stole 
through the trees. Pounce ! Quack ! A 
goose was in his mouth ; and he ran off with 
her to his hole in the hill-side, and ate her up. 
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^^ There !^^ said the wise old goose; ^'1 
told you so ! ^^ . 

Copy ths words at the head of this lesson. 



I m I 



LESSON XXXIII. 

path leaves sl6w'-ly branch'-eg 

edge mu'-§i« n6'-ti9ed flut'-ter-ing 

THE WOODS. 

'^ The woods ! What is there in the 
woods ? ^' This is what little Emma said to 
herself one day, as she ran along the path 
that led to the woods. 

She had asked her mother to tell her 
what, was in the woods, and her mother 
had said, ^^ You may go and see for your- 
self, my daughter.^^ 

So now she was going. She ran on until 
she came to the edge of the woods, and then 
she stopped. She looked about. Trees, trees 
— everywhere great tall trees ! How still it 
was! 

But, hush ! She hears a noise. What is 
it? Such a strange, soft noise, like music. 
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^^ It is up in the trees," said Emma, and 
she looked up. 

She saw a great many green leaves 
hanging high up on the branches of the 
trees. All these green leaves were waving 
in the wind. How pretty they were ! They 
looked as if they were trying to shake hands 
with each other. 

While Emma was looking up, she noticed 
something faUing from a tree near by. How 
slowly it came down! At first she thought 
it was a bird, and then she thought it was 
a butterfly. 

Down, down, down, it came, now flut- 
tering off toward another tree, now sailing 
back toward Emma. At last it fell at her 
feet. Then she saw it was a pretty green 
leaf, with a spot of bright red upon it. 

"Thank you, kind tree," she said, "for 
sending me this pretty leaf! I will take it 
to my mother." 

Copy these ^erUeneeSy (md put wards in pl(iee of the dashes: 

Emma heard a soft noise in the . 

A pretty green — — - fell down at her . 

On the leaf was a of bright red 
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LESSON XXXIV. 

eith'-er -erack un-tied' knew m 
f a'-ther sailed preg'-ent ^ur'-tain (tin) 
through se'-«ret mak'-ing birth'-day 

A SECRET. 

Miles had a secret. He would not tell 
any one what it was, for then it would not 
have been a secret. 

I think his mother knew something about 
it, but she would not tell any one either. 

Every day Miles would go to his little 
workshop in the shed, and lock the door and 
hang a curtain over the window. 

He would stay there a long time, and 
would not let his sister Clara nor his little 
brother Walter come in at all. 

How they did wish they knew what he 
was doing ! 

They tried to peep in at the key-hole, or 
through a crack in the shed ; but Miles only 
laughed at them, for he knew they could not 
see anything at all. 
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They could hear him at work, but could 
not think what it was that he was making. 

By-and-bj little Walter's birthday came. 
He was just sis years old. His father and 
mother and his sister Clara each gave him 
a pretty present. 



Then Miles asked them all to come down 
to th.e brook and see what he had for Wal- 
ter. And what do you think it was ? 

It was a little wooden ship, painted so 
prettily in bright colors. 

Its white sails were spread to catch the 
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breeze ; and, when Miles untied the string 
which held it fast, it sailed over the smooth 
' water as lightly as a bird. 

And now the secret was out. Miles had 
been making this boat for a birthday-gift for 
his brother. 

Walter had a great deal of sport with 
his boat, and kept it a long while. 



Write anstoers to these qieeaiions, and let the answers he 

in complete sentences : 

How old was Walter when his birthday 
came ? What did Miles give him for a birth- 
day present ? What Mnd of a boat was it? 



LESSON XXXV. 

jSrk your daZ-ling work (wftrk) 

re'-al shoeg dread'-ful worse (wars) 
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THE LITTLE MOTHER. 

Now, Dolly, dear, I^m going away. 
And want you to be good all day : 
Don^t lose your shoes, nor soil your dress. 
Nor get your hair all in a mess ; 

But lie quite still, and up I^U come 
To kiss you, soon as I get home. 
I'd take you, dear, but then, you know. 
It's wax Sabina^s turn to go. 

She^s sick, I^m Afraid. Her eyes don^t work ; 
They open worse, the more I jerk. 
That's dreadful !— isn't it ? But then, 
The air may make her well again. 

So, Dolly, won't you stay alone. 
And be real good while I am gone ? 
Good-by, my darling ! Yes, I'll come 
And kiss you, soon as I get home. 



Cojpy these sentences : 

I'm stands for I am. Don't stands for do 
not. I'd stands for I would. FU stamds for I 
will. She's sick, I'm 'fraid, means She is sick, I 
am afraid. 
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LESSON XXXVI. 



un'--ele 


be-hind' 


on'-ly 


self'-ish 


eld'-est 


per-haps' 


bench 


with-out' 


be-side' 


hold'-ing 


TTian'-ly 


chtr-dren 


TTias'-ter 


qua.r'-ter§ 


ex-pe^t' 


think'-ing 




HARRY'S 


APPLE. 


• 



Do look at all these children ! Let us 
count how many there are : One, two, three, 
four, five ! — and a cat, and a dog, and a 
doUy. 

Mary sits on the bench, with her basket 
on her lap and pussy beside her; Edith 
leans against her sister, with Dolly in her 
hand ; Robert stands with one hand behind 
him ; Charley sits on the ground, and Mas- 
ter Harry is up on the stump. 

He is the one they are all looking at 
just now, for see what he is holding in his 
hand — a rosy-cheeked apple ! There are 
five children, you see. Harry is saying that 
the apple must be cut into four quarters, 
and so one child must go without any 
apple. 
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They are all thinking about it. Mary 
thinks to herself: " I am the eldest ; perhaps 
I ought to go without my quarter." 



Robert, who Hkes to be thought manly, 
feels that they wiH expect him to give up 
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his share. Little Edith never means to be 
selfish, but the apple looks very good ; so 
she thinks, "I should like to have my 
quarter ! ^^ 

As to Charley, he has made up his mind 
that one quarter mitst come to him. And 
Harry? — he knows very well, little rogue 
that he is, that no one will have to give up 
a quarter ; for just behind the stump is a 
basket with four more apples, which Uncle 
Edward has given him for the others. So 
he has only been making fun, after all. 



Write iJkHe emtences about the picture in this Imon. 



I m I 



LESSON XXXVII. 



treat wig'-est eag'-i-er what-ev'^er 
broke br&v'-est sup-poge' pleag'-aut-er 



SUPPOSE. 



Suppose, my little lady. 

Your doll should break her head. 
Could you make it whole, by crying 

Till your eyes and nose were red ? 
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And wouldn^t it be pleasanter 

To treat it as a joke, 
And say you're glad 'twas Dolly's, 

And not your head, that broke ? 

Suppose your task, my little man, 

Is very hard to get. 
Will it make it any easier 

For you to sit and fret ? 

Suppose the world don't please you. 
Nor the way some people do. 

Do you think the whole creation 
Will be altered just for you ? 

And isn't it, my boy and girl. 

The wisest, bravest plan. 
Whatever comes, or doesn't come. 

To do the best you can ? 



Copy the last tu>o stanzas of this poem. 



LESSON XXXVIII. 

earth hon'-ey flapped an'-i-malg 

pSrch turned -erowed a-wak'-ened 
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THE SUNBEAMS. 

The sun was up. The sky in the east 
had told that he was on the way, for it had 
turned red and gold as he came near. And 
now he looked down on the earth, and there 
was a new day. And he sent out his beams 
to wake all things from sleep. 

A beam came to the little birds in the 
trees, and they rose at once, flew about, and 
sang as loud as they could. 

Then a beam came to the rabbit and 
waked her, and she gave her eyes a rub, 



SECOJ^D READER. 71 

and ran out of the wood into the green field, 
to eat the fresh grass. 

A third beam came to the hen-house; 
and the cock flapped his wings and crowed, 
and all the hens flew down from their perch 
and ran out into the yard to get what they 
could to eat. 

Now came a beam to the bee-hive ; and 
the bee crept out of his bed, rubbed his 
wings with his legs, and flew off to the fields 
to drink the honey of the buds and bells and 
cups, which had just awakened as he had 
done. 

The last beam came to the bed of a boy 
too fond of sleep, and wakened him, but 
he would not get up. He hid his face from 
it as he turned to the wall. So he went 
to sleep once more, though all the animals 
were up and at their work. 



Copy ihe%e words^ and divide them into tJieii' syUahles: 

rabbit into about 

honey little rubbed 

animals looked awakened 
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LESSON XXXIX. 



dain'-ty smir-ing beau'-ti-ful 

suin'-mer sud'-den-ly dan'-de-ll-on 

PATTY MALONE'S STAR. 

Little Patty Malone lived in a great, 
noisy city where the streets were narrow 
and dusty. She never had any green grass 
to play on, nor shady trees to sit under. 

When she was not ^' tending the baby,^^ 
she ran about in the dusty streets, for she 
was too young to go to school. 

At night she would sit on the door-step 
and watch the people going past, and the 
stars coming out in the sky. 

One day her father took her to walk in 
the park. Patty had never seen so beauti- 
ful a place. She was almost afraid to touch 
the grass, it looked so soft and clean. 

As she was running along, suddenly she 
stopped, and raised her hands in great joy. 

'' father," cried she, '' look here ! 
Here is a star come down to lie on the 
grass." 
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Little reader, what do you think it was ? 
Only a -dandehon ! Poor little girl, not even 
to know what a dandeUon is ! 



Learn thiapoeni ly heart. 

THE DANDEUON. 

Dainty little dandelion, 

Smiling on the lawn, 
Sleeping through the dewy night, 

Waking with the dawn. 

Fairy little dandelion. 

In her misty shroud. 
Passes from our sight away, 

Like a summer cloud. 



LESSON XL. 



pleaged in-deed' riin'-ning nei'-ther 
drowned mat'-ter bark'-ing prompt'-ly 
wag'-ging stand'-ing dis'-tan^e ^ear'-ry-ing 



JAMIE AND BRUNO. 



Jamie and Bruno are a boy and a dog, 
that love each other very dearly ; and well 
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they may, for they have saved each other's 
lives. Would you not be very fond of a 
dog that had saved your life ? 

When Jamie was a very little boy, he 
was playing in his father's garden, quite 
safe, as every one thought. His nurse left 
him for two or three minutes, sitting with 
Bruno on the lawn. When she came back, 
both dog and child were gone. 

You may be sure she was in a great 
fright ; she called Jamie as loud as she 
could. Papa and mamma came running 
out to see what was the matter. 

Then they heard Bruno barking at a 
distance. They ran quickly to the place 
from which the sound came. 

> 

And there lay Jamie, all wet and cold, 
on the grass ; and Bruno, all wet, too, 
was standing over him, wagging his tail 
for joy that he had saved him. 

For he had, indeed, saved him. 

When his nurse left him, the child had 
trotted off and found his way to the pond ; 
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and, as he stooped to pick a water-lilj, he 
fell in, Bruno had jumped in promptly and 
drawn him out. 



You may be sure Bruno was petted and 
made much of ever after. 

Now, I will tell you how it came to pass 
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that Jamie saved Bruno's life. But neither 
Bruno nor Jamie can remember anything 
about that, for Jamie was a baby then, 
and Bruno was only a puppy. 

As Jamie and his nurse were out walk- 
ing one day, they met a man carrying three 
puppies to the river to drown them, and 
Bruno was one of these. 

They were all nice, bright puppies ; but 
Bruno licked Jamie's httle fat hand so 
softly, that the baby was quite pleased, and 
cried to have him. 

Just then Jamie's father came by, and, 
seeing how much his little boy was taken 
with the puppy, he said he might have it 
for his own. 

So, first Jamie saved Bruno from being 
drowned, and then Bruno saved Jamie from 
being drowned ; and, after this, I think you 
will not wonder .that they became fast 
friends and playfellows. 



Copy this story ^ and put words in place of the dashes : 
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MY Doa. 



My dog's name is . 

He is a dog. 

He has eyes and a tail. 

He can and he can . 



LESSON XLI. 

break hearts be-gan' pret'-ty (prft) 

«ried pie^-eg l6ve'-ly peeped 

stayed passed chan9ed lin'-ing 

glad'-ly rob'-berg own'-erg work'-erg 

THE STOLEN BASKET. 

Two little workers once set to work to 
make a little basket. It was to be a basket 
for eggs. 

They began their work very gladly. 
One of them went out to gather straws 
and twigs, and the other stayed at home 
to twist the twigs into the form of a basket. 

After many days of hard work the bas- 
ket was made. The little workers lined it 
with a soft lining, as smooth as silk. 
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When it was done, this tiny basket was 
very pretty, and the two busy workers who 
had made it were as proud and happy as 
they could be. 

Then they put eggs in it, and lovely eggs 
they were. There were four of them, all 
deep blue, with spots of black upon them. 



Now, it chanced that one day two boys 
passed the house where these little workers 
lived, and as they peeped in they saw the 
basket. Then they went in and stole it. 
They took the eggs out of it, broke the bas- 
ket to pieces, and threw it away. 
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When the two Httle workers came home 
and found that their basket and their eggs 
were gone, they cried as if their hearts 
would break. 

Now, those boys who took these little 
workers^ basket were robbers! And is it 
not wrong to rob ? You say, " Oh, yes — it is 
very wrong ! ^^ 

Then, was it not wrong, even though the 
owners of the little basket were only birds, 
and the house in which they kept it was only 
a bush ? 

Write answers to these qv^stions^ and let each answer he 

a complete sentence : 

Who were the little workers ? 
How many were there ? 
What did they make ? 
What did they put into it ? 



LESSON XLII. 



them a-long' wound'-ed 

right s6r'-ry wh^r-eV-er 

wrong . - glad'-ly beati'-ti-ful 

neared , . : re-Tal-ly ^ _ cMr'-rup-ing 
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NELL AND HER BIRD. 

Good-by, little birdie ! 

Plj to the sky, 
Singing and singing 

A merry good-by. 

Tell all the birdies 

Flying above, 
Nell, in the garden. 

Sends them her love. 

Tell how I found you, 

Hurt, in a tree ; 
Then, when they're wounded, 

They'll come right to me. 

I'd like to go with you. 

If I could fly; 
It must be so beautiful, 

Up in the sky ! 

Why, little birdie — 
Why don't you go ? 

You sit on my finger, 
And shake your head, "No!" 
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He^s off! Oh, how quickly 

And gladly he rose ! 
I know he will love me 

Wherever he goes. 

I know — ^for he really 
Seemed trying to say : 
*' My dear httle Nelly, 
I can^t go away." 

But just then some birdies 

Came flying along, 
And sang, as they neared us, 

A chirruping song ; 

And he felt just as I do 
When girls come and shout 

Right imder the window, 
'^ Come, Nelly — come out ! " 

It^s wrong to be sorry ; 

I ought to be glad ; 
But he^s the best birdie 

That ever I had. 



Copy the last two etcmzaa of tJds^poem,. 
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LESSON XLI I I. 

per'-son§ sloV-ly cheer'-ful-ly o-be/ (o-ba') 
sup-poge' faint'-ly sor'-row-ful wheth'-er 

THE WAY TO OBEY. 

When RoUo was about five years old, 
his mother, one evening, took him up in her 
lap, and said : 

'' Well, Rollo, it is about time for you to 
go to bed/^ 

"0 mamma,^' said Rollo, '^ rmmt I go 

now ? '' 

'^ Rollo, suppose any mother should say 
to her boy, ' Come, my boy, it is time for 
you to go to bed,^ and the boy should say, 
^ I won't go ! ' would that be right, or 
wrong ? ^^ 

^^Oh, very wrong ! " said Rollo. 

'' Suppose he should begin to cry, and 
say he did not want to go ? ^^ 

'' That would be very wrong, too,^^ said 
Rollo. 

^^ Suppose he should begin to beg a lit- 
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tie, and say, ^I don^t want to go now! I 
should think you might let me sit up a little 
longer ! ^ what should you think of that ? ^^ 

" It would be wrong." 

"Suppose he should look up into his 
mother^s face sorrowfully, and say, ^ Must I 
go now, mother ? ^ " 

" Wrong,^^ said Rollo, faintly. 

" Suppose he should not say a word, but 
look cross, and throw away his playthings 
in a pet, and walk by the side of his mother 
slowly — ^what should you think of that ? ^^ 

" I think it would be wrong.^^ 

" Suppose he should look pleasantly, and 
say, ^ Well, mother ! ^ and come pleasantly to 
take her hand, and bid the persons in the 
room good-night, and walk off cheerfully ! " 

" That would be right," said Rollo. 

" Yes," said his mother ; " and always, 
when a child is told to do anything, whether 
it is pleasant to do or not, he ought to obey 
at once, and cheerfully." 



Write three senienoee about BoUo. 
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LESSON XLIV. 

touch pur-ley rav'-eled bot'-tom 
friend lad'-der build'-ing stalr'-way 
tow'-er si'-len9e chim'-ney light'-house 

THE TALL CHIMNEY. 

Do you see this tall, round tower, that 
stands on the hill? It looks like a light- 
house, but it is not. 

It is only a chimney. You see it has 
no lamp on the top, as the light-house has, 
nor any door at the bottom ; and there is 
no stairway inside. 

The men have finished building it, and 
have just^come down from the top — all hut 
one man. 

How did they get down ? 

At the top of the chimney is a large pul- 
ley, and over this the men hung a rope, so 
long that both ends of it could touch the 
ground at the same time. 

Each man, when his turn came, put his 
feet into a loop at one end of the rope, and 
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How cau he get down ? There is no ladder 
that will reach so high, and he has no rope. 

The men below stand in silence, looking 
up at their lonely friend on the top. 

I will tell you how this man got down. 
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His wife was there, and, with all her 
strength, she called, ^^John, ravel your 
stocking ! ^' 

John knew what she meant, so he drew 
off his stocking, cut the toe, and began to 
ravel out the yarn. 

When he thought he had enough yarn 
raveled, he tied a piece of brick to it and 
let it down to the ground. 

While John was raveUng the stocking 
his wife had brought a ball of twine. She 
tied the twine to the end of the yarn, and 
the men shouted to John, " Pull it up ! ^^ 

John pulled and pulled, and at last the 
people below heard him say, ^^ I have it ! ^^ 

Then they tied the rope to the end of the 
twine, and John pulled that up. With a 
glad heart he put the rope over the pulley, 
and let himself down safely to the ground. 



Copy these sentences : 

John's wife had great presence of mind. 

I think she knit his stocking. 

Why did she not tie the rope to the yarn \ 
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LESSON XLV. 




gone 
wgre 


mora sly'-ly 
be-8ide' qui'-et 


hearth 
wLtii-in' 



"IF YOU PLEASE, 

All dressed in gray, a little mouse 
Has made his home within my house ; 
And every night and every morn 
I say, " I wish that mouse were gone ! " 

But why ? — a quiet soul is he 

As any one need wish to see. 

My house is large, my hearth is wide, 

With room for him and me beside. 

Ah, yes ! But when the lights are out, 
He likes to slyly peep about, 
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And help himself to what he sees, 
Without once saying, '^ If you please." 

Copy the last stanza of this poem. 



LESSON XLVI . 

thun'-der here har'-bor storm 

light'-ning break -eov'-ered streak 

THE STORM AT SEA. 

See ! Here is a ship in a storm. How 
black the sky is ! It is covered with clouds. 
Do you see that streak of light in the black 

sky? 

It is the lightning. It flashes out of the 
clouds; behind them the loud thunder is 
rolling and rolling. 

How the wind blows ! It is a very strong 
wind, and it blows the sea and makes it 
rough. Look at the waves^ — ^how high they 
are! 

The great waves break over the ship and 
toss it about. It is a large ship, but it rocks 
in the storm like a toy-ship. 
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A little boy's mother is in this ship, and 
she is afraid the ship will sink into the sea. 

But the captain is a brave man, and the 
ship is strong and new. I think it will ride 
through the storm. 



The winds will stop, the waves will go 
down, and the black clouds roll away ; then 
the good ship will come safely into the har- 
bor. 

Copy these lines, and pui w&rds m ^.ace of the dashes : 

Sail on, good ! sail on, and bring my 

mother to me ! 
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LESSON XLVII. 



A LETTER FROM LUCY. 








Z^^ 



^yi^^n^ 
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^^p-Ud/^.^^y^^ 



Write a letter to orm of your friends^ or to yov/r teacher. 



02 
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LESSON XL vr r I. 




mer'-ry 


fleet blank'-et 
sh^wl chil'-dren 


sleigh (.u) 
laugh (uf) 



JINGLE! JINGLE! 
Jingle ! jingle ! Up and down 
Sleighs are flying through the town. 
Jingle ! jingle ! Don't you hear 
Merry sleigh-bells far and near ! 

Get a sleigh that's large and wide ; 
Let the children have a ride — 
Henry, Ellen, Tom and Ann, 
George and Jane, and little Fan. 
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Yes, there^s room enough for all ; 
Bring another blanket-shawl ; 
Tuck them in. Away we go — 
Jingle ! jingle ! — ^through the snow. 

Jingle ! jingle ! Now we meet 
Faces gay and horses fleet ; 
And we laugh, and shout, and sing. 
While the merry sleigh-bells ring ! 



Write a sentence having in it the word snow, and 
a/nother having in it the word sleigh. 



LESSON XLIX. 



ber'-rie§ 


hurlg 


swar-lowg 


sweet'-ly 


emp'-ty 


for-g6t'-t6^n 


•eoiin'-try 


froz'-en 


yes'-ter-day 


puz'-zled 


in'-se-ets 


mpve'-ment 



WHERE THE BIRDS ARE. 

One cold winter day a little boy^s moth- 
er said to him, ^' Where are the birds, Wil- 
lie ? ^^ Willie looked up and down the lonely 
road, and into the naked trees, but he could 
not see any birds. For a moment he was 
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puzzled ; then he said, ^^ They are all in their 
nests, mamma/^ 

His mother showed him that the nest in 
the tree near the window was empty. She 
told him that all the other nests were empty 
too. Willie looked sad, and said, ^^Are 
the birds all dead, mamma ? " 

^^No, WilUe, they are not dead. Do 
you not remember that yesterday you saw 
a snow-bird? But the other birds have 
gone far away south, where it is as warm 
in the winter-time as it is here in the sum- 
mer. 

^^ If they had staid here all winter, they 
would have died. They would have frozen 
to death as they slept in the trees, or else 
they would have starved to death.^^ 

'' Why would they have starved to death, 
mamma ? ^' said Willie. 

^^ Because they live upon berries, insects, 
and seeds, and they could not find them here 
in winter.^^ 

^^ Will they find them in the country they 
have gone to, mamma ? ^^ 
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^^ Yes, Willie. Here the cold wind hurls 
the snow against our windows, and the sky- 
is very dark; but there the sun is shining 
bright and warm. 

^^The ground is covered with green 
grass, the flowers are in blossom, and there 
are berries on the bushes, and seeds on the 
grains and grasses. 

" Little flies sail about in the sunshine ; 
bugs and worms crawl about on the 
ground. 

" Oh, yes, the dear little birds have plen- 
ty to eat there. And they fly up into the 
green trees, and sing sweet songs to the 
people who live there. 

^^ But they have not forgotten us. They 
will come back next summer, and sing for 
us as sweetly as ever. In April you may 
begin to watch for the birds to come back.^^ 



Copy these sentences^ and put words m place of the dashes: 

The birds will come back to us in the . 

In we will begin to watch for the birds 

to come. 
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LESSON 


L. 


«lear 


smiled 


rov'-ing 


•eried 


bright'-ly 


mer'-ri-ly 


a-fraid' 


e'-ven-ing 


anxMoiis («nk'.Bhus) 



THE CHILDREN AND THE MOON. 

The sun had set, and it was getting dark, 
and the children in the field were still think- 
ing only of their play. 

But when it grew darker and darker 
they were afraid, and cried, for they did 
not know the way to go home. 

All at once a light shone through the 
trees. At first they thought it was a fire ; 
but it rose high in the air, and they saw it 
was the moon. 

And when the Moon saw the children, 
she said, ^* Good evening, my children ! Why 
are you out so late ? ^^ 

The children were afraid at first, but 
when they saw that the Moon smiled kindly 
at them, they took heart, and said : 
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" Ah, we have staid too late, and we can- 
not find the way home, because it is so dark." 
And they wept so loud 



Then the children were glad, and ran 
merrily home, singing and dancing all the 
way. 
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At the door they turned, and said, ^^ Dear 
Moon, we thank you for having lighted us 
so weU ! '' 

And the Moon said, ^^ I am glad you are 
safe home. Run, now, to your mother, for 
she is anxious about you." 



Copy these lines: 

" Lady Moon, Lady Moon, where are you roving? " 

" Over the sea." 
" Lady Moon, Lady Moon, whom are you loving ? " 

" All who love me." 





LESSON LI. 




eat'-er 


deep'-est 


mean'-ing 


milV-er 


high'-est 


an-oth'-er 


play'-er 


weak'-est 


some'-timeg 


hunt'-er 


strong'-est 

MAKING WORDS. 


inn'-keep-er 



When we add er to the end of a word, 
it sometimes makes it mean one who does 
the thing or the work. 

Thus, a man who goes into the woods to 
hunt wild animals is called a ^^ hunter. ^^ 
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A miller is a man who works in a mill, 
and a farmer is a man who works on his 
farm with his men and horses. 

A man who keeps anything is a keeper ; 
if he keeps a shop, he is a shop-keeper, and 
if he keeps an inn, he is an inn-keeper. 

When I sleep, I am a sleeper, and when 
I eat, I am an eater ; when I walk, I am a 
walker, and when I read, I am a reader. 

Father and mother say that I am a play- 
er more than a worker. 

But when we add er to other words it 
has quite another meaning. When we add 
er to deep^ the word we make is deeper ; 
and deeper means more deep. 

In the pretty brook that runs by our door, 
the parts where it runs fast are not very deep, 
but the still pools are deeper. The miU-dam 
is deeper than the pools of the brook, and 
the well is deeper than the mill-dam. 

We say, ^^The pools are deep, the mill- 
dam is deeper, but the well is the deepest of 
them* aU.^^ The word deepest is made by 
adding est to the word deep. 
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Ann is smaller than I am, and my little 
brother is smaller still ; so he is the smallest. 
I am taller than Ann is, Ned is taller than I 
am, mother is taller than Ned, and father is 
taller than mother ; he is the tallest of us all. 



Copy these sentences^ a/ad put words in place of the 

figwres amd dasJies : 

When I work, I am a . 

When I climb, I am a . 

I am 10 years old, and Anna is only 4 years 
old ; so I am years than Anna. 



LESSON LI I. 

left build ea§'-i-ly flow'-ing 

front quite shel'-ter be-tween' 

right ledge hid'-den weath'-er 

heart splash be-hind' hov'-ered 

THE NEST UNDER THE WATER-FALL 

In a lonely place, among the hills of New 
York, there is a pretty water-fall. In dry 
weather there is not much water; only a 
little,^ which creeps gently among the rocks 
and stones, and keeps the moss green. 
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In rainy weather there is a great deal of 
water, and then it makes quite a noise, and 
comes with a dash and a splash over the 
top of the rocks. One fine day in spring a 
little bird began to build her nest on a ledge 
of stone in this water-fall. 

The bird thought she had chosen a very 
safe place under the shelter of that rock. 
To be sure, a little water did flow over it, 
and fall to the right and to the left, but 
that did her no harm. 

She could go in and out very easily. 
So she made her nest ready for her eggs. 
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But the weather changed. It began to 
ram very hard. The water rose all at once ; 
it poured over the stones and rocks; and 
when the Uttle bird came home, she could 
not see her nest ; it was quite hidden. 

The water was flowing over every part 
of the rock, and made a wall between her 
and her nest. To be sure, it was safe and 
dry behind, but how was she to get to it ? 
Poor little bird ! how her heart beat ! 

She flew to the right, she flew to the 
left, she came back in front of the nest ; 
she hovered there a minute, then darted 
through the falling water to her dear httle 
home behind it. 

Write three sentences about a hird. 



LESSON LI I I. 



slipped 


peach 


do-e'-torg 


mon'-ey 


bat'-tle 


shak'-ing 


or'-phan 


Bf-bleg 


gath'-ered 


hiin'-gry 


a-mu§e' 


aft'-er-noon 


■cow'-ard 


Chi-ne§e' 


i'-ron-ing (-am-) 
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HOW SILVER-HAIR TRIED TO BE GREAT. 

" I wish I were a great man," said little 
Silver-Hair, shaking the flaxen locks ofi^ his 
face, ^^ because then Fd do ever so many 
things to make people happy ! " 

'' What would you do if you were a great 
man, my son ? " asked his mother. 

^^Why, rd help the good people, and 
whip the bad people, and give money to the 
poor people, and send doctors to the sick 
people, and take care of the orphan people, 
and feed the hungry people, and send Bibles 
to the Chinese people, and — and — get my 
name put down in a book." 

" Well," said his mother, laughing, " those 
are many things even for a great man to 
do. But did you ever think how great men 
come to be great men ? " 

^^ No, mamma." 

^^Do you think your little apple-tree, 
which is only as high as your knee, will 
ever grow to be a peach-tree ? " 

^^No, mamma." 



104 SECOJ^D READER. 

^^ What kind of a tree was the ehn-tree 
in the front-yard, when it was little ? ^^ 

'^ An elm-tree, I guess." 

" And now, what kind of a boy do you 
think will grow to be a great man ? " 

" A great boy, I guess." 

^^ Suppose, then, my httle Silver -Hair 
should try to be a great l^oy." 

" How ? " 

^^ Why, by doing everything he can to 
make everybody happy." 

^^ Tell me something to do, mamma." 

" Well, there is Sarah, who is busy iron- 
ing. You might fill the wood-box for her." 

Silver-Hair went to work and piled up 
the wood till the box was full. Then he 
pulled up the weeds in the back-yard, to 
please his papa when he came home. 

But now he was so tired that he asked 
his mother if she did not think he had done ' 
enough great things for one afternoon. His 
mother kissed him, and told him that he 
might rest now, and play. 
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The next day he found it hard to be 
great, for little sister Maggie was cross, and 
it was hard work to amuse her, when he 
wanted to play out under the trees. He 
had a mind to give up trying to be great. 

He slipped away from her, put on his 
hat, and ran out into the grass. There he 
felt hke a coward who had run away from 
a battle. 

So he gathered a handful of flowers and 
took them in to the little girl, and showed 
her how to stand them up against the wall 
and play that she had a garden. 

Then he took her on his back and played 
that he was a horse, until she laughed so 
loud that mamma came to enjoy the fun. 



• Write three sentences about SUver-Hair. 



LESSON LIV, 



■eatch scared twen'-ty an'-swered 
lf-on§ sin'-gle pi«t'-ure won'-dered 
ti'-ger a«t'-ive splen'-did eight'-een (a-teen) 
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LIONS AND TIGERS. 



" Two lions and a tiger ! ^^ said Louis, 
holding up a picture. ^' Aren^t they splendid- 
looking fellows ? I wonder if they're going 
to fight ? '' 

'' The tiger would get the worst of it, 
I^m afraid," answered the boy's father, as 
he looked at the picture. '^Two hons to 
one tiger are more than a match. 

'' They are splendid-looking fellows, that's 
a fact ! How grandly the artist has drawn 
them ! '' 

'^ Don't you think, papa, that the tiger 
is a httle scared ? '^ 

*^I shouldn't wonder, for the two great 
hons look as if they were going to eat him 
up. But it isn't likely they'd find that a 
very easy thing to do ; for a tiger is about 
as strong as a lion, and more active. He'd 
make a hard fight for his fife, even with 
two against him." 

'^ I think he wants to get ofi^,'^ said Louis. 
^*You see that his head is set away from 
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the lions ; but they could catch him, I 



" In a race, the tiger would beat them. 
At a single bound he could go eighteen or 
twenty feet." 

"Then he'd better be off," said Louis. 

**So I think! Running Will be better 
for him than fighting. Two lions to one 
tiger, are too much." 



Copy A 

Never be cruel to a dumb animal ; 
tell how much it suffers. 
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LESSON LV. 



true gay'-ly yer-low to-geth'-er 

tti'-lip dan9ed kind'-ly but'-ter-flie§ 

THE THREE BUTTERFLIES. 

Once there were three Butterflies, a 
white one, a red one, and a yellow one, 
playing in the sunshine. 

Soon the rain fell and made them wet, 
and they hastened to fly home. 

But the house-door was shut, and the 
key was nowhere to be found. 

So they went to the Tulip, all gayly 
striped in red and yellow, and said, " Tulip, 
open your flower a little — ^will you, kindly ? 
— that we may slip in out of the rain.'' 

The Tulip said, " I will open to the red 
Butterfly, and to the yellow one — they may 
come in ; but I won't let in the white one.'^ 

Then the red and the yellow Butterfly 
said, ^^ If you won't let in our white brother, 
we won't come in either, thank you." 

Now it rained harder and harder, and 
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they flew away to the Lily. '^ Good Lily," 
said they, " Will you kindly open your flower 
a little, and let us slip in out of the rain ? " 

Then the Lily said, ^^ I shall be glad to let 
in the white one, for he looks like myself; 
but I won't let in the other two." 

Then the white Butterfly said, ^^If my 
two brothers cannot come in, I will not come 
either, thank you." 

And so they all flew away together. 
Now, the sun behind the clouds had heard 
how the Butterflies were true to each other, 
and he shone out again, bright and clear, 
and dried the wings of the three Butterflies. 

They danced once more over the flowers 
and played till it was night, and then went 
home. And there was the door wide open ! 
The last sunbeam had opened it for them ; 
in they flew, and went to bed. 



Write answers to these questions^ and let the answers 

he in complete sentences : 

What was the color of the lily ? Which but- 
terfly would it let in ? What were the colors of 
the tulip ? Which butterflies would it let in ? 
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LESSON 


LVI. 


passed 


a-c-€6rd' 


small'-est 


missed 


writ'-t^^ii 


black'-board 


■cred'-it 


teach'-er 


un-der-stobd' 


spell'-er 


■coun'-try 


dif'-fer-ent-ly 



THE HONEST SPELLER. 

In a country-school a large class was 
standing to spell. In the lesson there was a 
very hard word. The teacher put the word 
to the pupil at the head, and he missed it. 

She passed it to the next, and the next, 
and so down the whole class, till it came to 
the last pupil, the smallest child in the class, 
and he spelled it right — at least so the teach- 
er understood — and he went to the head, 
above seventeen boys and girls, all older 
than himself. 

The teacher then turned round and wrote 
the word on the black-board, so that they 
might all see how it was spelled. 

But no sooner was it written than the 
Uttle boy cried out : ^^ Oh ! I didn't spell it 



SECOJfD MSADEK 



[ 

r 
t 

back to the foot, 
of his own accord, more quickly than he 
had gone to the head. 

Here was an honest boy. It would al- 
ways have been thought that he spelled it 
right, if he had not told any one differently ; 
but he was too honest to take any credit 
that did not belong to him. 



Write a aentence having in it the words wrote and 
black-board. — - 

Write a sentence ha/ving in it ymi/r teacher' a name. 
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LESSON LVII, 




paZ-lor 


whipped 


death 


al'-mdst 


spoil'-ing 


thorns 


peo'-ple 


tum'-bling 


s€S-red 


al'-way§ 


roge'-bush 


sure (ahur) 


buzz'-ing 


tiiem-selve§' 


min'-ute (ji) 



CARLO'S TRIAL 

"Bow-wow!" said Carlo. "Dear me! 
who would have thought that rose-bush 
would tumble ? 

" I was just after a great fly that was 
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buzzing in the window, and I gave a 
jump, and down came that thing tumbling 
about my ears, and scared me ahnost to 
death ! 

" Why do people want rose - bushes ? 
Ugly things ! always tumbling and spoiling 
themselves ! Full of thorns, too ; there is 
one in my foot this minute, that feels as big 
as a post ! 

" Bow - wow - wow ! Fm sure I don^t 
know what to do. There will be trouble, I 
know there will, for Miss Helen is very fond 
of roses. 

^af they find out I did it I shall be 
whipped, and they won't let me come into 
the parlor again for a year ; and this is the 
only window where I can watch for Master 
Harry when he comes from town. 

^^ Oh, bow-wow-wow ! This world is full 
of trouble, and I don't know what to do. 
If I should leave the rose-bush here and go 
oflF to the pond and stay a long while, they 
might think it was the wind that broke it, 
and the wind wouldn't mind, I'm sure." 
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Copy these lines : 

Bow-wow-wow I Tm sure I don't know what 
to do ! 

Miss Helen is very fond of roses. 

There will be trouble — ^I know there will ! 



LESSON LVI I I. 



cleared 


sown 


flails 


red'-dish 


beat'-en 


stalk 


grain 


ma-^hlne' 


sheaves 


waves 


stacks 


sum'-mer 



WHEAT. 

Wheat grows from seed which is sown 
in the ground. When it first comes up it 
looks like grass, but after a time a strong 
stalk rises above the green leaves, and 
out of the end of this grows a head of 
wheat. 

The head at first is soft and green, but 
when the summer heat has made it ripe, it 
is hard and ftiU, and has a golden color. 

When the wind blows over ^ field of ripe 
wheat, the tall grain bends in long waves, 
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until the whole field looks 
like golden water. 

When quite ripe it is cut 
down and put into bundles, 
called " sheaves," and left to 
dry. Then it is put into a 
barn, or into stacks, to keep 
it safe. 

It is next beaten with 
flails, or put through a ma- 
chine, until all the grains 
of wheat are beaten out of 
the heads. 

The stalk is straw, and 
the shell which was around the grain is chaff. 

When the grain is all beaten out of the 
heads and is cleared of the chaff, it is sent 
to the flour-mills and ground into flour. 



Write oTiswers to these queatitma, and let the OTtateera 
he in complete aentences : 

What does wheat look like when it first comes 
up ? What color is it when, it is ripe ? 

What is doDe to the wheat after it gets ripe ? 
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LESSON LIX. 



ROLLO'S LETTER. 



^^7^7^^^^ 










ytryi^tzd ^yc^^ /U^tn/yiyO/ 




r^i:^.^'€4rt/tAyyfv^^ 




^r^^^^^^^^^ ^r 0^ 0^ ^^^ ^^^r^ "^ 




yOt^-i^t:^^^ 



y^^/lM^ ^^:^t^/^<^'^^^ 
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HOLLO'S FATHER'S LETTER. 



c/^^L^ 




''^^^^j^;^?:^^^^/ (^^V^^ 



^.^rizJ ^^^^uA^yU'Cii'^^^^^^ ytm''fi<dy 











6 
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LESSON LX. 




thee 


-ereep 


ear'-nest 


ver'-y 


brook 


tink'-ling 


mr-ry 


fiin'-ny 


rain'-drop 


€ra'-zy 


moss'-y 


prayer (pr4r) 



A WISH. 

'^ Be my fairy, mother ; 

Give me a wish to-day — 
Something, as well in the sunshine 

As when the rain-drops play/' 

" And if I were a fairy, 
With but one wish to spare, 

What should I give thee, darling. 
To quiet thine earnest prayer ? ^^ 

" I^d like a little brook, mother, 

All for my very own. 
To laugh all day among the trees, 

And shine on the mossy stone ; 

^^ To run right under the window. 

And sing me fast asleep ; 
With soft steps, and a tender sound, 

Over the grass to creep. 
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" Make it run down the hill, mother, 
With leap like a tinkling bell, 

So fast I can never catch the leaf 
That into its fountain fell. 

^^ Make it as wild as a frightened bird, 

As crazy as a bee, 
With a noise like a baby's funny laugh — 

That's the brook for me ! ^^ 



Write in your own words a litUe story about a wish 
you would like a fairy to give you. 



LESSON LXI. 



sipped un-furl' -crim'-gon but'-ter-fly 

set'-tle thrQugh un-€l6§ed' pow'-dered 

a'-pron tiim'-bler del'-i-^ate el'-e-phants 

jui'-§e§ es-€aped' quiv'-ered Fred'-er-ick 



THE BUTTERFLY-CHASE. 



" It shall not escape ! ^^ cries Frederick ; 
'' I will have that butterfly ! '' 

^' But, take care ! take care ! " says little 
Emily. '' Look at its beautiful wings ; your 
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hard cap will hurt them. Let me catch it 
in my apron," 

"You can never manage to get your 
apron over it," says Frederick. " Come, 
run on through the grass. If it flies over 
the hedge it will escape." 



"Stop! stop! it is going to settle on 
that pink," whispers Emily. " Do wait a 
minute ! I can manage to catch it gently." 

So Frederick stopped. The beautiful 
butterfly had settled on a white pink that 
grew near the hedge. Emily had to hold 
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Frederick's cap with all her might, or it 
would have been down over the flower in a 
moment. She wanted to see what the but- 
terfly was doing. 

It sipped the sweet juices out of the 
flower with its long trunk — ^fbr a butterfly 
has a trunk very like the elephant's trunk, 
which it can unfurl and dip down into the 
flower-cups. 

All the time it quivered its four bright 
wings in the sun, and they shone as if they 
were powdered with gold ; they were black 
and blue and crimson. The butterfly seemed 
to enjoy the sunlight and its delicate dinner. 

^^It will fly away in a minute,^^ said 
Frederick. 

So Emily softly put one hand over the 
flower, and with the other quickly broke 
its stem, and then inclosed both flower and 
butterfly in both hands. 

^^Now, let us run into the house,'^ she 
said, '' and show it to mamma.'^ 

Mamma brought a tumbler, and Emily 
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put the butterfly under it. She called it her 
beautiful prisoner. When all had had a 
good look at it, she opened its prison, and 
it flew to the window and perched a mo- 
ment on the window-sill. 

No doubt it was glad to be free again, but 
it did not sing or chirp, as a bird would have 
done. It only shook out its beautiful wings, 
and sailed silently away in the sunshine. 

Write a story about a huUerflij. 



I * I 



LESSON LXI I. 

sniffed per'-ftime weap'-on§ 

PUSSY'S CLASS. 

^^ Now, children,^^ said Puss, as she shook 

her head, 
^^ It is time your morning lesson was said.^' 
So her kittens drew near with footsteps 

slow. 
And sat down before her, all in a row. 

^^ Attention, class ! ^^ said the cat-mamma, 
*^ And teU me, quick, where your noses are.^' 
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At this all the kittens sniffed the air, 

As though it were filled with a perfume rare. 



"Now what do you say when you want a 

drink?" 
The kittens waited a moment to think, 
And then came the answer clear and loud — 
You ought to have heard how those kittens 

meow'd ! 

" Very well. 'Tis the same, with a sharper 

tone, 
When you want a fish or a bit of bone. 
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Now what do you say when children are 

good ? '' 
And the kittens purred as soft as they could. 

'' And what do you do when children are 

bad? 
When they tease and pull ? ^^ Each Kitty 

looked sad. 
'' Pooh ! " said their mother, " that isn^t 

enough ; 
You must use your claws when children are 

rough ! " 

^^ And where are your claws ? No, no, my 

dear — 
(As she took up a paw) — see ! they^re hidden 

here ! '' 
Then all the kittens crowded about 
To see their sharp little claws brought out. 

They felt quite sure they never should 

need 
To use such weapons, oh — no, indeed ! 
But their wise mamma gave a pussy^s 

^^ pshaw!"' 
And boxed their ears with her softest paw. 
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^^ Now, sptiss ! as hard as you can ! ^' she 

said ; 
But every kitten hung down its head. 
" Sptiss ! I say/^ cried the mother-cat ; 
But they said, " mamma, we can^t do 

that ! '' 

^^Then go and play,^^ said the fond mam- 
ma. 

^^ What sweet Uttle idiots kittens are 1 

Ah, well, I was once the same, I sup- 
pose,^^ 

And she looked very wise, and rubbed her 
nose. 



Write a word that rhymes with cat ; — with head ; — 
with dear ; — with nose. 

Write a sentence having in it the word kittens ; — the 
word mamma. 



I ■ I 



LESSON LXI I I. 



bath waved pleaged in-stead' 

tired be'-ing fret'-ful pit'-i-ful 

shield. gasped peev'-ish h4re'-bell 

moss'-y dain'-ty . ^rate'-ful mur-mured 
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THE FOOLISH HAREBELL 



A little Harebell once lived in the shade 
of a large mossy rock. The sun and wind 
and rain were all verj kind to her, but she 
was peevish and fretful, and never pleased 
with anything they did. 

One day she hung her blue head and 
murmured, "I am so tired, I wish I were 
dead ! " The soft, gentle Wind heard what 
she said, and felt so pitiful that he waved 
her about to make her cool. 
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But the .dainty bell, instead of being 
grateful, called out: '•* Go away. Wind, you 
are so rough ! I do not like you/' And 
the Wind was sorry, and went away. 

Soon the little bell grew tired and faint, 
and the great Sun felt so kindly toward her, 
that he drew a thick cloud over his face to 
shield her from his hot rays. 

But as soon as she saw the Cloud she 
cried out : '* Go away. Cloud ! why are you 
so rude ? '^ The Cloud went away ; and the 
Sun's rays beat down upon the Harebell's 
head so hot, that she gasped, '^ Water ! wa- 
ter ! " 

Then the Dew came down to cool her 
with its little drops, but she cried, " I did 
not want a bath ! " 



What word in the lesson means the ojyposite of small ? 
^—qf unkind ? — of hard ? — of warm 'i—of up ? — of cold \ 
— o/big? 

Copy these words^ and write under each one the word 
ihuiit means the opposite of it — this way : 

small 
lai^e. 
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LESSON LXIV. 



blue 
blew 
ear'-ly 
df-ing 


kissed 
passed 
^int'-lv 
fad'-ing 


touched 
drooped 
plucked 
weak'-er 


morn'-ing 
•eom'-fort 
shiv'-ered 
sun'-beam 




THE FOOLISH HAREBELL 






PART II. 





Thus the night passed. Early the next 
morning a boy going by the HarebelFs home 
saw her among the moss, and plucked her. 
After a little time he grew tired of her and 
threw her away. 

The Harebell shivered as she touched the 
ground, and cried, ^' Oh ! oh ! I am so faint ! 
Come, dear Wind, blow upon me ! ^^ The 
Wind, glad to help her, blew softly upon 
her, and kissed her pale cheek, but it was 
too late. 

^^ Sun,^^ she said, '^ dear Sun, I am very 
cold ! " The Sun sent a sunbeam to comfort 
her ; but still she drooped her head. 

^' Rain, I am dying ! All the blue is fad- 
ing out of me. Come — ^please come ! " The 
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Rain came down as fast as he could, but she 
was so weak he could do her no good. 

She grew w^eaker and weaker. At last 
she said, faintly, ^^ Thank you, all ! ^^ Then 
she died. 

Write a sentence having in it the word blue; — the 
word blew ; — the word sun ; — the word son ; — the word 
weak ; — the word week. 



LESSO N LXV. 

be-moan' de-ltid'-ed hap'-pi-ness 

mis'-tress fa'-vor-ite dis-eov'-er-y 

jour'-ney st^ir'-case baF-us-trade 

fdre-weir in-^reased' dis-eov'-ered 

MUFF AND HER PUPPIES. 

Muff ought to be a happy dog, and I 
think she was so until last week. Muff has 
a kind mistress, who washes, and brushes, 
and combs her, pets and fondles her, and lets 
her sleep in a basket in her dressing-room. 

About a month ago. Muff's happiness 
was mcreased by having two dear Uttle 
puppies, Never, she thought, had mother 



182 SECOJ^D READER. 

greater cause to be proud. The puppies 
were named Tippy and Cuffy. Tippy was 
the favorite child of his mother. 

One morning Muff left her children to- 
gether in the basket in her mistresses dress- 
ing-room, while she went down-stairs to see 
the young people of the family start off to 
a picnic. 

As she came back into the hall, she 
heard a whining on the staircase above her. 
^^ Dear, dear ! '^ said she to herself, ^^ this must 
be one of my children who has followed 
me, although I told them not to come.^^ 

Raising her eyes, she saw Cuffy stand- 
ing on the landing and looking down upon 
her through the bars of the balustrade. 
^^ Naughty child,^^ cried Muff, in dog-lan- 
guage, ^^ go back to your basket ! My Tip- 
py is always good; he stays in his proper 
place.e^ 

Thus spoke the fond and deluded mother. 
Alas! her Tippy was lying but a few feet 
from her, quite dead. He had been the first 
to leave the basket, and go on a journey of 
discovery after his mother. Cuffjr had but 
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followed his bad example, and was crying 
at seeing his brother fall through the balus- 
trade. 

Poor Muffs cries were so loud, when she 
found out the truth, that the servants soon 
gathered around her to console her. At 
last she went to take care of Cufly, and be- 
moan herself in her basket with her one 
child that was left. 

The next day, when all the family were 
at home, poor Tippy was buried. Johnny, 
the eldest boy, dug the grave. Muff was 
chief mourner, and Cuffy was carried in the 
arms of little Lily to see Tippy buried. 

Elly and little Horace were there, with 
very sad faces, and the black pussy came on. 

Mamma, even, was present, and felt quite 
sad at seeing poor Muff leaning over the 
grave, and looking a last fond farewell at 
her little dead puppy. 



Write a sentence having in it a word that means the 
opposite of kind ; — of happy ; — of fasten ; — of tied. 



I m I 
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LESSON LXVI. 



though re-plied' man'-ner 

par'-rot fam'-i-ly re-peat'-ed 

o'-el6ck' talking de-light'-ful 

€OU§'-m quick'-ly -eun'-ning-ly 

THE PARROT. 

^^Do tell us, Cousin Sophy, about your 
parrot ! ^^ said Lotty ; " does she know 
you V 

" Know me ? of course she does ! ^' said 
Sophy. '' If she hears my step ever so far 
off, she cries out, ^ Sophy oh!^ for that is 
what she calls me. She not only knows me, 
but knows all the family, and calls them all 
by their right names. 

"She says, ^What o'clock is it?' and 
then, if I hand her my watch, she holds it in 
her claw and looks at the face of it in a 
most grave manner, and says, ^ All right ! ^ 
and hands it back to me." 

" How strange it must seem, to hear par- 
rots talking together as they fly about in 
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the woods ! " said Lotty ; " and if we heard 
them and did not see them we might think 
they were men." 

" Oh, no ! " replied Lotty's mamma, 

" parrots do not talk in their wild state ; 

they never speak 



"Do you think your parrot would call 
me ' Lotty ' if she knew me ? " asked Lotty. 

" I am sure she would. Sometimes my 
little dog Frisk will stand up on his hind- 
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legs before Mrs. Polly as she sits on her 
perch, and beg for her food. Polly will not 
give him anything, but she will look quite 
cunningly at him every now and then, and 
say, ' Frisk ! Frisk ! ' '' 

" WelV' said Lotty, " I think a parrot 
is a most delightful pet, and I do hope that 
some day I may have one of my own.^^ 



Copy the title and the first paragraph. 



I ■ I 



LESSON LX VI I. 



plain 


sniffed 


^,arn'-el 


east'-em 


breeze 


wea'-ry 


safe'-ly 


ar-rived' 


spread 


cheered 


de§'-ert 


thank'-ful 



TWO EASTERN TRAVELERS. 

Here you see a camel and his master ; 
they are traveling in the desert. They have 
traveled a long way, and now they have 
lain down to die. 

You ask why? I will tell you. The 
desert is a great plain of dry sand. If you 
have ever seen the sand on the sea-shore, 
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you know how dry and hot it becomes 
under a burning sun. 

Now, the desert is a ^^^^„, 

place covered with sand, _^ ^ --- '^sg- :? 

and it is always dry and '^ ^ -^^- 

hot, for it is every day "^-.^#^^ 
under a burning sun. 



This camel and his master have traveled 
many miles over the desert. They are very 
tired, very hot, and very thirsty, and they 
cannot find any water to drink. 

They have been very tired, hot, and 
thirsty for many days, and so weary and 
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weak are they that they cannot walk — ^they 
cannot even stand. 

So these poor travelers fell down to die. 
But just then a breeze came, and the camel 
pricked up his ears, and sniffed with his 
nose. He said, as best he could, that he 
smelt something. 

And what do you think that something 
was? It was rain. The camel could tell 
that it was going to rain. 

Then the man cheered up, and spread 
out his tent-sheet to catch the drops when 
they should come. 

Soon the sweet rain fell, and both mas- 
ter and camel got a little to drink. The 
air, too, was cooled by the rain, and the 
weary travelers were made strong again. 

So they did not die ; but, very thankful 
for the shower, they went on their journey. 



Write answers to these questions^ and let the answers 

he in complete sentences : 

Who were the two travelers? 

What did the man do to catch the raindrops? 

What made the camel prick up his ears ? 



SECOJVD MEADER. 
LESSON LXVIII. 



A SONG FOR LITTLE MAY, 

Have you heard the waters singing, 

Little May, 
Where the willows green are bending 

O'er their way ? 
Do you know how low and sweet, 
O'er the pebbles at their feet, 
Are the words the waves repeat, 

Night and day ? 
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Have you heard the robins singing, 

Little one, 
When the rosy dawn is breaking — 

When ^tis done ? 
Have you heard the wooing breeze, 
In the blossomed orchard trees, 
And the drowsy hum of bees 

In the sun ? 

All the earth is fuU of music. 

Little May — 
Bird, and bee, and water singing 

On its way. 
Let their silver voices fall 
On thy heart with happy call : 
^^ Praise the Lord, who loveth all, 

Night and day. 

Little May/' 



Commit this poem to mem,ory. 



LESSO N LX I X. 

rushed storm'-y pour'-ing dark'-ness 

for'-est shin'-ing pay'-ment light'-ning 

l6ne'-ly roar'-ing stum'-bled fright'-ened 

rat'-tled beat'-ing daugh'-ter some'-thing 
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A NIGHT WITH A WOLF. 



Come here, my daughter, and sit on 
father's knee, and he will tell you a story. 

Hark ! how the rain is pouring on the 
roof and beating against the windows ! Out- 
of-doors the night is black, and the wind is 
roaring through the trees. 

On just such a night as this, daughter, 
father was lost high up on a lonely moun- 
tain. There were bears in the bushes and 
wolves in the deep woods ; and I had lost 
my path and did not know w^hich way to go. 

The night came on, and with it came 
just such a storm as this. 

The heavy rain beat on the ground ; the 
strong wind rushed through the forest; it 
broke off many a tall, stiff tree, and bent 
the rest like grass. 

I crept along in the darkness, trying to 
find some place of shelter ; but I stumbled 
against the trees, and fell over stones. 

At last, by help of the lightning, I found 
a little cave in the side of a great rock. I 
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crept in, glad to be safe from the falling 
timber and the flashing lightning. 

Soon I heard something creep into the 
cave ; then I saw two green eyes shining in 
the dark, and a wolf lay down beside me. 

Do not be frightened, little one. The 
wolf and I lay there side by side all that 
long, dark night. 

The rain rushed, the wind roared, the 
thunder rattled, and the great rock shook 
in the storm ; but in that little cave the 
wolf and I lay side by side. I felt his wet 
fur press against me, and we each of us 
warmed the other. 

When the morning came, the wolf crept 
out and went his way into the wild, wet 
woods ; and I crept out and found the path, 
and went on my way down the mountain. 

" Daughter, kiss me in payment ! 
Hark ! how the wind is roaring ! 
Father's house is a better place 
When the stormy rain is pouring." 

T H E E N D . 
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